




The mojl Lamentable T rage die 

And T will doe it without feare or doubt, 

To hue an vnftayn’d wife to my fwect Loue. 

tri. Hold then, goe home, be metric, giuc content. 
To marrie Paris : wenfday is tomorrow. 

To morrow night looke that thou lye alone. 

Let not thy Nurfe lye with thee in thy Chamber : 

Take thou this Violl being then in bed, 

A id this di: idling liquor drinke thou off, 

When prefently through all thy veints (ball runne, 

A cold and drovyfie humour: tor no puifc 
Shall kecpe his natiue progrcflfe but l'urceafe 
No warmth, no breath (lull teftifie thou liutft. 

The Roles in thy lips and eheckes (hall fade 
T • -o paly afhrs, the eyes window s s fall.: 

Like death when he (huts vp the day of life 
Each pan depriu'd of lupplcgoucrnmenc. 

Shall ftiffe and (fa< ke, and cold appeatc like death, 

A"d m this borrowed I ikeneffe of fhrunke death 
Thou Unit continue two and tonic homes. 

And then awake ns from a plcalant fleepe. 

Now when the Bndegroomcin the morning comes, 
To rowie thee fiom thy bed. thcreart thou dead : 
Then as the manner of our Countrry is, * 

In thy beft Robes vneouerd on tneBeere, 

B: borne to huriall in thy K'rdieds grauc; 

1 hou (halt be borne to that fame ancient vault, 
Wheieall the Kindred of the Capuletj]ye , 

In the meane time again (f thou (halt awake. 

Shall Romeo by my Letters know our drift. 

And hither (hall he come, and he and I 
Will wa ch thy waking, and that very night 
Shall Rome beare thee hence to tJMsntna. 

And this (hall free thee from this prefent (hamc. 

If no inconftant ioy nor womanifh feare, 

Abate thy valour in the a&ing it. 

In. Giueme,giue me,Otdlmcnotof feare. 

Mrt. Hold get you gone, be ftrong and proiperous 


To 


ef Romeo and TuVtti. 

In this refolue, ile fend a Frier with fpeed 
To M* ntuA w ‘ 1 ^ lT> y Letters to thy Lord. 

/#. Loue giue roe ftrehgth, and rtreng^h (hall helpe afford: 
Farewell deare Father. Eeeennt« 

Enter Esther Capulet, Mother, Nurfe, snel Ser - 
eeingmtn, tno or three. 

So many guefts ionite as here are writ, 

SJ rr ah, goe hire me twentie eunn mg Co< kt s. 

Ser. You (hall haue none til fir , for tic try if they can licke 

their fingers. # 

£s. How canft thou try them fo? 

Ser. Marriefir , ’tis an ill Cookr thar cannot licke hi s owne 
fingers: therefore he that cannot licke his fingers goes not wnh 
me. 

^4. Goe be gone, we (hall be much vnfurr.ifht for this time: 
yvbat is mV daughter gone to Frier Later enct ? 

JVur. I forfooth, 

Ca. Well he may chance to doe fome good on her, 

A peeuilh lelfe-wiird Harlotry it is. 

E»/*r Iuliet. 

$Jur. See where {he comes from fhrift with merrie looke. 
£4, How now my head-firong, where haue you beenc gad- 
ding ? 

lee. Where I haue learnt to repent the fin 
Of dilobcdient oppolv ion. 

To you and your behefts, and am enioyn'd 
Bv holy L«wrcnce t to fall proHrate here. 

To begge your pai don, pardon 1 bcfecchyou, 

Henceforward 1 am euer ruld by you, 

C*- Send for the Countie, goe tell him of this, 

Ile haue this knot knit vp to morrow morning. 

Ih. I met the youthfull Lord at Lawrence Cell, 

And gane him whatbccommed loue I might, 

Not fli pping ore ti e bounds of modefi-c. 

Cs. Why I am glad on’t, this is well, ftand vp, 

This is as’t (houid be, let me fee the County : 

I marr.e, goe I by, and letch him hither. 
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